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TRIUMPH FOR THE WALKING-DELEGATE. 


BuT IDLENESS, MISERY AND INSANITY FOR THE UNFORTUNATE CONVICT. 
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THEIR WEAKNESSES. 
THE Cynic.— Men don't paint their faces. 
THE FAIR OBSERVER.— And women don't paint the town. 


IN GOOD HANDS. 


N AVE YOU seen a doctor about your rheumatism?” 

‘¢I don’t think it is necessary. You see, my wife 
and Aunt Fanny and Uncle Joe and Cousin Bob know 
all about rheumatism. Uncle Joe has it, and the others 
are intimately acquainted with people who have it. 
They have suggested fourteen remedies each, all of which 
I have solemnly promised to try. Of course, I can’t try 
them all at once; so my wife, naturally, gets the prefer- 
ence, and the others will follow in the order of consan- 
guinity. Then, there is my partner, Smith —but you 

know what an easy-going, careless sort of chap Smith is 
— never did make much use of his opportunities. Smith has had rheu- 
matism for four years, and he has only six remedies to show for it. How- 
ever, he hopes to have some more by the time his turn comes around. 
‘‘Besides, I have a number of friends and acquaintances who don’t 
know I have rheumatism; but I am sure that the moment they find it out 
they will jump in and take hold of my case with enthusiasm. No; I don’t 
feel that I need a doctor just yet. Of course, if my medical advisers should 
ever consider the case sufficiently serious to require a consultation, I would 
j i ” 
bring in a doctor at once. W. M. 


IN ABSOLUTE NEED. 
First TRAMP.—I wuz mighty glad ter git dat meal, I tell yer! 
SECOND TRAMP.— You wuz hungry, wuz yer? 


FIRST TRAMP.— Say, pardner, I wuz hungry enough to eat a Raines 
law sandwich. 


- 


[N PRIVATE life, Weyler is said to hold the Spanish record as a fisherman. 


IN CUBA. 


” 


‘¢ The insurgents, 
dynamite gun.” 

«¢Strange!”? mused General Weyler. ‘‘Strange 
that I never thought of taking that gun.” 

He immediately wrote a despatch in which 


reported the scout, ‘‘have a 





he captured the dynamite gun. ty Ys, i= 
tygygin 


HER SENTIMENTS. 
BOARDER.—Yes, indeed, Mrs. Hashton, 


DTA \ | FS 
AMIN 
it was a fine sermon! You would have en- | 6 
joyed it. AN 1) | 
LANDLADY.— What was the text? Yy Yi) / 
BOARDER.—It was that passage which Z Y W) @) 
tells us that we should not be solicitous y I} 
about what we have to eat and drink. J Yy ps 


NONE OTHERS ARE GENUINE. 
PLUGWINCH.— So, you are the veritable, original McKinley man, eh? 
OLDEST INHABITANT.— You bet! Why, the very day he was born 
I told his dad that that boy would be President some day! 






[. il 
Ji 


iy \\arm 
YA || | SMe 
n t 





COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


CRITICISM. 


SPACERAYT.— Robert Burns was all right in his day, but I think 
he ’s a back-number now. 
STUBB PENN.— Do you? 
SPACERAYT.— Yes. Take the lines: 
‘The best laid plans of mice and men Gang aft aglee.”” 
Think of a Scotch dialect poet writing a sentence of that length, 
with only three words of Scotch in it! 
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Suerirr’s Orricer.— Madam Bolysky has made an 
assignment, and I seized this toothless old lion to 
help pay that corset-bill she owes you. 


WHY? LA TD 


Why is it that a common poet when he 
wishes to compose a beautiful poem on any 
subject, as Venice, or Youth, always instinct- 
ively begins: ‘¢O Venice!” or «¢O Youth!” 
when it is well known that no line beginning 
in that way is worth a cent? 

It is strange, too, that when a beginner at 
story-writing wishes to make a sad scene, 
he always brings in ‘‘ bitter tears” and ‘¢break- 
ing hearts,” when it has long been known to 
the trade that the reading public can read 
about bitter tears and breaking hearts all day 
and never miss a meal. 





APPRECIATION. 





W. OF. ‘CORSET MAKER 





PUCK. 


PRESSED INTO SERVICE. 


Tue Corset-MAKER.— Good heavens! What in “Great Scott! I have it, —a great advertising 
the world am I to do with a lion? scheme !” 





QO WOMAN! WOMAN! 

First Society LADy.— Here comes Ale- 
thea Ottinger riding a new wheel! 

SECOND Society Lapy (with woman's own 
discernment). — That is n’t a new wheel! 
Can’t you see it is only her last year’s wheel 
reénameled ? 


twear THe” SQUEEZEM 
coon sHare CORSE 
HA 


A MORTAL ENEMY. 


‘¢Aunt Sally is a good old soul. I suppose 
she has n’t an enemy in the world.” 

‘*Indeed, she has! She once spoke of Miss 
Bleachblond as ‘that girl with the sandy 
hair !’” 


hall HI 























A it PERFECTLY SOUND-PROOF. 
REALTY AGENT (exhibiting flat, beaming- 





eee | ] 





FRIEND (ix art gallery ).— That is a beau- 
tiful landscape. 
SUMMER HOTEL PROPRIETOR. — Great! 


And the scheme made his corsets an assured success. ly ).— To prove to you that the walls are per- 


fectly sound-proof, I have just run over into 


That artist would be a first-class man to get up Summer hotel pamphlets. the next flat and told the gentleman there to play the piano. 


A NATURAL DEATH. 
KINDLY VISITOR (noticing the emply cage ).— Di 
natural death? 
LITTLE REGINALD (frompily ).— Yes, Ma’m ; — 


A MODERN FAIRY. 





MiutY SAY, these men of Science, wise, 
That fairies don’t exist — 


And, therefore, they resist 

The idea that of later days, 
As in the days of yore, 

Great wonders can be done in ways 
Just like they were before. 


And hair like sunshine’s sheen, 


And clothes the earth in green 
She merely smiles, and Winter's 

Gives place to April's breeze ; 
She iaughs — then flowers blosso 

And birds sing in the trees. 


I 
' / Now, others may not see these things, 
/ And may not think them true, 
Because my fairy has n’t wings 
All dabbled up with dew; 
But I know that they come to pass, 
No matter if the snow 
Is piled right to the eaves, — this lass 
Can smile, and make them so. 
Garrard Harris. 


SWEETLY AMBIGUOUS. 


Mr. FospickK.— And how is the lovely Miss Wil 
pretty as ever? 


MIss TENSPOT (sweetly and ambiguously ).— Oh, yes! Mr. Fosdick. 
Miss Wilberforce is quite as handsome as she ever was. 


‘*One can not see them with the eyes"’ — 


7 know a maid with big brown eyes, 


Who brings the blue to leaden skies, 


MR. FLATLEIGH (weari/y ).— Yes; my wife and.I heard you telling 
him to play very softly. 


d your canary die a ee i , 
‘ ‘ «TRUTH IS stranger than fiction;” but some of the liars are making a 


the cat ate him. good uphill fight. 


’ 
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m fast 
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A FAINT HOPE. 


First ACTOR (savagely).—1 wonder if the people in this region 
will ever be civilized. 

SECOND ACTOR (dolefully).—1 don't know. Perhaps, in time, 
they may become humane enough to use hard-boiled eggs. 


berforce? Is sheas 
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PUCK. 
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s 
BUSINESS IS BUSINESS. 
THE ACTRESS (at newspaper office).— My jewels have just been 
stolen — 
CLERK.— Yes, Ma'am! 


Thirty cents a line. 


A REVISION OF SCRIPTURE LANGUAGE. 


AeA? he grinned expansively and chuckled softly to himself. 
> « Don’t s’ you ever heerd much about h 

pose you ever heerd muc out her, 

but she was about ’s pertickeler ’s anybody cud ask fer. 

An’ nex’ to perfanity she hated the licker traffick. But’s 

C 1 was tellin’ bout swearin’— she allus claimed that there 

was parts o’ the Bible that was writ to read an’ not to speak, 

an’ the reason was ’cause some o’ the expressions in the Scripters was a 

consid’ble too strong fer her. Sometimes she had to use ’em herself, but 

she’d allus kinda tone ’em down an’ modify ’em; an’ fact is, I never knew 
nobody to take liberties with the Scripters like what she would. 

“ Well, when ol’ Ike Toombs that kep’ the grog shop up on the 
County Line road, died, there was a feller took outen the world who had 
sins enough to divide up among ten men an’ make each one on ’em sure 
o’ a seat mighty close to the hub o’ the hot place. Mis’ Seemly, she did n’t 
feel ’t was right to rej’ice, but all the same she jest could n’t he’p feelin’ 
tickled when she heerd the ol’ cuss was gone. 

‘¢T heerd her talkin’ ’th ol’ Mis’ Grummon ’bout it. She said: «I don’t 
s’pose we ought to say anythin’ ’ceptin’ what ’s good about the dead; but 
it does seem to me that if there zs such a thing ’s punishment fer the 





wicked after death, that man is now endurin’ the tortures of the — the —, 


DARNED.’” 
Charles Newton Hood. ¢ 







QUITE LIKELY. 
LITTLE CLARENCE. — Pa? 
Mr. CALLIPERS.—Well, my 
son? 

LITTLE CLARENCE.—Pa, is 
a man who likes in Topeka 
called a Topekaboo? 


A MAN SHOULD say what he 
thinks, but there may be 
occasions when it will seem 


ON THEIR HONEYMOON. 
HE.— But you know that my love for you is boundless. 
SHE.—I know, George; but I don’t think it is as boundless as my 
love for you. 





A BIG DOSE. 
BLIviuS.— Has Mrs. Jawsonie a homeeopathic or an allopathic phy- 
sician ? 
Mrs. BLIvius.—I’m sure I don’t know, George; but he has told 
her she must n’t talk to anyone. 
BLIviIUS. — He ’s an allopath. 


GOVERNED BY CIRCUMSTANCES. 


PARKE.— Do you always do just as your wife tells you? 
LANE.— No. Sometimes I know she does n’t mean what she says. 


| 


, | \ E J 4 & 
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MONEY OUT. 


ROBBINS.— What is the matter, old man? You look blue! 

BoOBBINS.—I am awfully worried! The old man has just raised 
my salary five hundred dollars. 

ROBBINS.— I don’t see anything in that to worry you. 

BosBIns.—I do! My wife will want to live one thousand dol- 
lars better. 


A PAMPERED INVALID. 


‘*Were you well cared for during the time you were laid up?” 
inquired the drummer’s friend. 
«Oh, yes, indeed!” replied the commercial traveler who had 
broken his leg while in the little town of Wayout. 
‘¢Why, the ladies came to my room in the 
hotel every day, bringing delicacies 
and flowers. In fact, they treated 
me almost as well as if I had 
murdered four wives.” 


Pres, NEVER TOUCHED HIM. 
s/ Uf BosTONIAN. — Why is it 
, 7 that you Chicagoans always 
say, ‘*How zs things?” 
CHICAGOAN. — Because we 





prudent to say it to himself. 
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want to know. That’s why! 


A WINTER WARNING. 


|F SOME people heeded only 
the dictates of their own 
consciences they never would 
have any working instructions. 


Be careful what you ’re saying, 
When the feath’ry snowflakes 
swirl, 
And you take out a-sleighing 
Her who’s not your ‘ really” 


Be careful what you ’re doing 
As the ‘‘ Kissing Bridge” you 
pass, 
For ’mid your ardent wooing 
You may hear that song — 
girl. alas! — 


THE GREATEST objection to 

saying what you think is 

that there may not be enough of 
it to sustain the conversation. 


**Jist Tell Dem dat We SawYer!” 
From the urchins on behind : 
’Mong those told will be a 
lawyer — 
As later you may find. 
R.L. Me. 













PUCK. 


; father and mother because you love them, and not because they will kill 
wer ioe you if you are not; and you should go to Sabbath School because it is 
ot right, and not because you fear that some terrible calamity will come 


upon you if you don’t.” 
pon y y Tom P. Morgan. 









IN HARLEM. 


VisITOR.—What is that? Is there a singing society in the house? 

RESIDENT.— Oh, no! There are four married men on different floors 
who are practising ‘‘Bye, Baby Bunting” as a quartette. They 

think it will be very effective at two o’clock in the morning when 
they all happen to be walking the floor together. 


TAUGHT BY EXPERIENCE. 


His WIFE.— I’ve made one discovery since we moved out here. 
THE SUBURBANITE. — What is that? 


His WIFE.— That one may be very emia 
anxious to keep a cook with whom one 

. : _ 4“ 

is thoroughly dissatisfied. 4 


NOT QUITE A MASQUERADE. / 
ELL ME why, O Mistress Mine! 
You should use me so? 
Is it because you ‘re Columbine, 
And | am poor Pierrot ? 








Is it because of this reason, 
dear, 
You ‘re carrying out the 
POETIC LICENSE. part — 
Flirting sadly with others here, 
And trampling on my heart ? 


CCPYPIENT, 1897, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


JACK BACHELER.—So you think Scribbler is a true poet because 
he only gets his hair trimmed twice a year — is that it ? 
FRITZ, THE BARBER.—Ach! no. I t'ink he vas a true poet 


ey ae he “,.* !" I obeyed, 
pecause he neffer pays me for trimming it, py chiminy! You said, ‘* Be Pierrot obey 


And it seems that my part is true ; 
UNCLE BOB’S' VERSION. O Coquette Columbine! I ‘ve made 
A fool of myself for you! 


HAT IS the matter, young fellow?” asked jolly Uncle ak om 
. « 4440, 


Bob of little Elmer, who-was looking decidedly sad 


and uncomfortable. 
‘¢] —T am kinder scared,” confessed the little lad, THE CAUSE OF HIS ANXIETY. 


apprehensively. «‘I staid away from Sabbath School «¢ But old Cashman does n’t have to worry about money.” ; 
yesterday and went skating, ‘‘Oh, no! He merely worries about the possi- 
and Grandma has been tell- bility of having to worry about it.” 
ing me about the little boys 
who got drowned for doing so, and 
and I don’t know what is going 
to happen to me.” 

‘‘Look here, Chummy!” rallied 




















PLENTY OF WORK. 
NEWSPAPER MAN.— I ’ve secured 
ii, a good position on the Daily Hustler, 
=f) His WIFE. — What is it? 











the uncle, who had been a boy once NEWSPAPER MAN. — I'm to 
on a time and still clearly remem- nave charge of the Contradiction 
bered boyhood’s joys and tempta- Department. 


tions; “let me tell you something. 
Once there were two brothers, one 
of whom was a good man with a 
high, white brow, and the other 
a person of loose habits, upon 
whom there were no restraining 
strings. One Sunday the good 
brother took his neatly-shaven 
upper-lip and his prayer book 
and walked decorously to 
church, and the bad brother 
pulled on his easy old boots, 
put a bottle of something 
red in his pocket, shouldered 

his gun, whistled to his ras- 
cally dog, and went tramp- 
ing off into the woods. Now, 
what do you suppose hap- 
pened?”’ 

«Why, — why,” faltered 
little Elmer, «I guess his 
gun exploded and put his eyes 
out, or else a tree fell down and 
killed him and his dog!” 

‘““No. A fierce thunder-storm 
came up, and the lightning struck 
the church and killed the good 
brother where he sat. Away off 
where the bad brother was, in the 


4 HE THOUGHT IT 
Bik WAS N’T. 
iil Papa.— Is n’t Johnny’s new 
knife sharp? 
MaMA. —I think it is. 
Why? 
PAPA.— He has n’t cut 
himself yet. 


THE OPINION OF 
A MODERN. 


BROWN.—If some of the 
great men of the past were 
in the world to-day — 

SMITH. — Oh! if they 
were, they would n’t be in it. 


DISAPPOINTED. 
FIRST POLICEMAN.— Were 
you on duty at the Cancan 
Association ball? 
SECOND POLICEMAN.— Yes; but 
it was dead slow this year. Didn’t 
have to interfere once. 
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A ROLLING STONE gathers no moss 


depths of the forest, drinking his red IN THE DRY GOODS STORE. nor a mossback any rocks. 
stuff in peace and comfort, and UNCLE JosH.— 1 wonder what them are? 

rapidly filling his game - bag with Aunt Hetty.— Them 's bath robes. THE SHORN lamb of Wall Street 
squirrels, it did not even rain. You UNCLE JosH.—I 'd like to see myself goin’ in swimmin’ with one of is apt to spend his time trying 


are dutiful and respectful to your them things on. to raise the wind. 
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SEEKING LIGHT. 


MAMA. — Of course, Adam should not have eaten the apple — 
JOHNNY. — Was it a green apple, Mama? 


SUBURBAN SORROWS. 


‘¢Judgerton will never get invited out to my house again!” 

‘¢Why, isn’t he up in social manners and customs?” 

*¢Yes; but we have in our yard a young tree that we think 
a good deal of; he walked in his sleep the other night and fell out 
the window on it.” 

PROGRESS. 

TIMOTHY CHAFF. —I thought they were doin’ a big thing when they 
invented the self-binder, but now a man’s come out with a self-husker, 

Mrs. TIMOTHY CHAFF. —I declare! Who’d thought forty years 
ago that they ’d ever get corn to husk itself? Next thing they ’ll be 
getting pigs that will do their own butcherin’. 


HIS CHEERFUL GREETING. 
When Mr. Bickers went home the other afternoon there was a visitor 
in the parlor talking to his wife. 
‘sJohn,” said Mrs. Bickers to her husband; ‘Jet me introduce Mr. 
Holliday, an old beau of mine.” 
‘¢Glad to meet you, Mr. Holli- 
day!” replied Mr. Bicker, cor- 
dially. ‘‘ Please accept my 
sincere congratulations.” 








Van IsCHE,—You 
are my only ob- 


ject in life, 
— KY PENELOPE. — 
RF ~ And you are my 
4 only objection 
t to life. 
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FIXING HIS PROFESSION. 


THE Cop.— G'wan out o’ here! This park 
ain’t no sandlot for youse kids to dig in. 





TOO MUCH ART. 


There was a ballet dancer and she had a wooden leg, 

Nothing in the nature of employment could she beg. 

The wood of which her limb was made, remember, had been sawn 
Up in the form of saw-dust; but still the crowd was on. 


A SUBSTITUTE FOR GAME. 


EASTERN MAN (in Oklahoma).—Is there much game in this 
vicinity ? 

ALKALI IKE. — Not very much in the way of bears an’ catamounts 
an’ sech kind of varmints, but thar’s plenty o’ them dude tourists that run 
like rabbits when they see a man with a gun. 


SYNTAX AND LIFE. 
‘¢There is more in pursuit than possession,” 
Is a statement unfounded and lax; 
There ave more in pursuit than possession 
Would be more in accordance with facts. 







f \WD 
WN 
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PLEASURE IN HIS BUSINESS. 


Mr. HARDACRE.— Neow, looka here, Mister man, I don't 
believe you air sellin’ this suit to me at less than cost. You 
don't do business fer fun. 

MR. STICKEMHEIMER.— Vat you say? Don't do peezi- 
ness fer fun, ain't 1? Vy, mein frendt, if I gan sell dot suit 
to you fer ten tollars I vill haf so much fun dot I vill laugh fer 
sjoy fer a veek! 


OBSERVANT. 


O’CALLAHAN (at the aguarium). — Thim crabs do be queer ani- 
mals! Faix, they goes sideways whin they goes ahead! 


THE MAN who has more money than he knows what to do with is 
usually conspicuous by not doing it. 











THE Kip. — When I’se a man I'se goin’ to be a Dago, too, so 's I can 
dig here all I want to! 








PUCK. 
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PUCK WARNETH 
CERTAIN MAIDS. 








O ALL AMERICAN SPINSTERS OF WEALTH 
WHO LOOK FORWARD TO MARRIAGE WITH 
EUROPEAN NOBLES. 

. DEAR GIRLS: — 

I want to suggest to you that your stock in foreign matrimonial 
markets is being sadly ‘*beared” by the shabby behavior of certain of 
your sisters abroad. For your common good let me beg you to heed my 
words. Elsewise you are going to find it mighty hard hereafter to reach 
the exalted circle to which you aspire. You must contrive some way to 
assure the noble seeker for your hand that he shall be fittingly provided 
for if at any time you should be forced to separate yourself from him. 
The Nobility is being made timid and distrustful by the reason that so 
many of you seek divorce after a brief married life and leave your victim 
without any adequate compensation for the sacrifice he made in marrying 

* you, and too often with nothing between him and a Life of Toil. You 

need go back but twelve months to remember an unusually distressing 
affair. One of your unworthy sisters sued her British husband for divorce. 
While the testimony disclosed — so the London Court decided — that she 
was entitled to the relief she prayed, it also disclosed that she had been 
very far from ingenuous in her conduct of the ante-nuptial negotiations. 
She had, in fact, neglected to acquaint her suitor with certain odious 
restrictions pertaining to her income which, had he known them, would 
have prevented him from falling in love with her. Almost five hours 
elapsed after the marriage ceremony before her husband could bring 
himself to inquire into a matter of such exceeding delicacy. They were, 
indeed, well started on their honeymoon excursion when he asked her, 
by way of coming delicately to the main topic, what sum she had pro- 
vided for their honeymoon expenses. Imagine his chargin and mortifica- 
tion when she confessed that a few paltry hundreds were all that she had 
been able to secure. He gave her as sound a drubbing as he could in the 





CAMPAIGN. OF EDUCATION. 


UBORDINATE. — Now, in to-morrow’s campaign how 
shall we proceed? In three columns? 
WEYLER.— Three columns? Heavens! No. We 
’ve got to crush this rebellion this Winter. We must 
n’t stop short of a full page. Bring the ink. 


AN APOSTLE OF PEACE. 


‘*All that man’s talents and energies-have been ex- 
erted for years to secure universal peace.” 
«Why, I have attended all the Peace Congresses of late 
years, and I don’t recall his face. Who is he?” 
‘¢], Partem, the famous divorce lawyer.” 





LOOKING FORWARD. 


H1IRAM.— You see, if we have a dispute with England an’ can’t settle 
it, this here king of Sweden will decide which is right. 
JosH.— Well, if he sides with England, I guess we kin lick ’em both. 


A LONELYVILLE MAN’S FIRST THOUGHT. 


Mrs. ISOLATE (0f Lonelyville, earnestly),—1 believe we are going 
to have a thaw to-day, Ferdinand. 

MR. ISOLATE (hofefully).— Well, if we do, remember, dear, my 
rubbers have been frozen up in the road by the station for a week, and 
have little Clarence go down in his rubber boots and find them. 


AN ALTERNATIVE. 


‘‘ The battle may not be to the strong,” said the Spanish officer, with 
grim determination; ‘‘but we ’ll see if the race is not to the swift.” 
Fortunately for him, he found that it was. 





cramped confines of a Pullman-car drawing room, and sought by subsequent 
rebukes to show her how imperative it was that she should support him in 
the style to which he had been accustomed. But the incident seems to 
have been as a cloud of ill-omen that shaded their honeymoon and their 
entire married life. Her money affairs were execrably managed, and her 
husband was obliged to give her a jolly good beating almost every time he 
collected his allowance. As the British law graciously permits a husband 
to beat his wife providing he uses a stick no larger than his thumb, and 
as Heaven had blessed this Briton with a thumb of generous diameter, he 
might have endured this hardship without complaint, though it must have 
been as repugnant to his finer instincts as it was fatiguing. But in one of 
their monthly encounters he had the mischance to use his fists in place of 
the stick, and a British Judge, with a Judge’s true liking for legal quib- 
bles, gave the wife a divorce. 
* * 

The husband thrown thus cruelly out upon the world without a cent 
of dower, can not feel otherwise than bitterly toward the much-vaunted 
American heiress; and, as he tells his tale of injustice to the British 
peerage, you will be regarded with increased suspicion by such of its 
members as may have thought to talk business with you or your dear 
father and mother. This natural feeling of distrust will be not a little 
fortified by the act of another compatriot of yours, who lately deserted 
her titled husband for a Gypsy fiddler. It is true that the loss of her com- 
panionship seems not to have distressed him; but he has been put to the 
vexing necessity of bringing a legal action to make sure that she does not 
basely deprive him of her fortune. You may be certain, my dears, that the 
French nobility will hereafter eye you askance, and will refuse to meet 
you in the state of Holy Matrimony, until assured beyond cavil that you 
can not withdraw your support after you have come to be well acquainted 
with them. 

* : * 

Still another of your sisters has lately fled to her native land leaving 
a penniless Noble in far-off Germany to sue her for divorce and alimony. 
Beyond a doubt he was betrayed into the match by specious representa- 
tions that this young woman had money to burn, as the saying is, and 
that she was not averse to pyrotechnics. Yet, after a few years of married 
life, passed chiefly at Monte Carlo, the husband is meanly deserted — left 
without even the means to buy blue chips and the other bare necessities 


of life as he has lived it. 


e * 


' 

These are three representative cases that will inevitably build up dis- 
trust of you in England, France and Germany. What are you doing to 
combat it? Have you taken any steps to indemnify or condole with the 
distinguished sufferers in these cases? Have you considered the founding 
of a Home for Divorced and Discarded Husbands of American Heiresses? 
Some concerted action on your part is called for. Else you may be put to 
the extremity of marrying your own countrymen and becoming mothers 
of mere American citizens. Won’t you think over this whole matter 
seriously ? 

Hopefully yours, 
PUCK. 
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THE- MODERN CRIME. 
VistTOR.— 1003 does n't look like a criminal; what's he in for? 
KEEPER.— In for? Why, for having a poor lawyer! 
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PUCK. 


| . CARLYLE SMITH’S CYCLOPADIA 
OF ANECDOTES. 


A SAFE BET. 

| HORTLY AFTER the departure of Christopher Columbus on 

poe his tour of exploration, King Ferdinand and Isabella, 

%% while walking in the street, met the Marquis of Ven- 
tura-Appeniro del Monte. After the usual interchange 
of courtesies, the Marquis remarked that Columbus was 

having a fine spell of weather for his trip. 

‘¢ Yes,” replied Ferdinand and Isabella; ‘‘extremely 
fine. I ’ll bet you seven dollars to seven doughnuts, 
Marquis, he beats the record across.” 

The Marquis, not caring particularly, took the bet 
\_. and subsequently paid it. 


FIELDING’S WONDER. 

Fielding was one day conversing with a representa- 
tive of the Squirocracy he was so fond of satirizing, on 
the subject of literature and its rewards. 

««And to think that Milton should have received twenty 
pounds for ‘Paradise Lost!’” cried the Squire. ‘Is it not 
astonishing ?” 

“It is, indeed!” replied Fielding, ‘‘twenty pounds is big money.” 


THE ORIGIN OF CROMWELL’S HATE. 


«¢ Invite Cromwell to the Patriarch’s Ball?” cried Charles I in amaze- 
ment. ‘Never! Why, the man has no grandfather!” 

«sThen invite him for the sake of his grandchildren, who have,” 
urged Buckingham, 

Cromwell, however, was not invited; and there are those who say 
that it was this that led him to oppose the king so relentlessly in his 
after-life. 

RALEIGH AND ELIZABETH. 
One wet day in London Queen Elizabeth suggested a walk to Raleigh. 


«¢ An’ it please your Majesty,” said the courtier, ‘‘1I can not afford to 
do that same.” 

‘* And why, my faithful Raleigh?” asked the Queen. 

*%< Because, Majestic Bess, me coat is too expensive, and the mud ’s 
too deep.” 

Remembering how she had escaped a puddle a few days before by 


. 


walking on Sir Walter’s coat, the Queen did not press the matter further; 
but from that day Raleigh’s influence began to wane. 


DIOGENES AND THE COMMITTEE, 


A citizen’s committee, appointed to wait upon 
Diogenes to request of him that he should run for 
Mayor of Athens, was asked by the philosopher: 

«¢And wherefore should I? In what respect 
have I shown any special qualification for the 
honor of being a candidate?” 

*¢You have a barrel,” remarked the com- 
mittee; but Diogenes, not being acquainted with 
the political methods of the time, failed to see 
the point and declined to run. 


NAPOLEON THIRD’S READY WIT. 

Napoleon Third, upon assuming the title of Emperor, was asked why 
he did not submit the question to a vote and run for the office, rather 
than seize upon it arbitrarily. 

‘‘A soldier never runs,” he replied. 


HENRY VIII’s Economy. 


Shortly after the death of his first wife, Henry 
VIII observed that his Royal Housekeeper was 
sending away the mourning decorations of the 
palace to the poor of London. 

«‘T would not do so,” quoth he; ‘I feel it in 
my bones that before many weary moons we shall 
need it again. Put it away where it may easily 
be got at.” 











GARRICK AND SAMOVAR. 


Samovar, the famous Russian tragedian, 
attempted to play a season of ‘‘Hamlet” 
in Birmingham, while Garrick was at the 
height of his glory in London. Samovar’s 

peculiarity was his physique. He was seven 

feet in height, and from shoulder tip to shoulder 

tip measured about ten inches; a knowledge of 

which fact enables one to appreciate Garrick’s own 
mot that 

‘¢ Samovar’s Hamlet is unnecessarily long and lacks breadth. I should 

like to see him play the hose in a tank drama.” 











COULD UTILIZE THE ABORIGINES. 


First TRAMP. —I b’leeve de Indians eats dogs. 
Well, den, I’d like ter put dem onter 


SECOND TRAMP. — Do dey? 
some dogs I know. 








THE TERM IS JUSTIFIED. 
Cumso.— Why do you call Windermere a widower? 
living. 
‘CAWKER.— It was her money he married, and he has spent it all. 


His wife is 


LONELYVILLE’S MUSICAL TREAT. 
MR. HERMITAGE (of Lonelyville).— How were the musical 
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THE SOCIAL LINE IN BRAGIN’S TENEMENTS. 


MRS. HOULIHAN (who lives on the first floor, front). —Vis, Mrs. Flan- 
nerty, as ye ‘ve jist moved into th’ house, O1'll tell ye fer yer information, 
ye may roosh th’ growler wit’ th’ folks on thish flure, if ye want to— an’ ye 
may be fray an’ aisy-loike wit’ th’ folks on th’ nixt flure above us — but th’ 
six tinimints above thot ye musht not recognize, ixcipt at church; we musht 
draw th’ social line somephere. 











numbers at the Lonelyville Literary Society meeting, in the school- 
house, last night? 

MR. ISOLATE (of Lonelyville, enthusiastic- 
ally ).— Splendid! Mr. Remotely had a new 
cylinder of popular tunes for his music- 
box; and, as my music-box played some 
of them, we had several beautiful music- 
box duets! Zz 


A DEFINITION. 


IKEY.—What is a fire-adchuster, Fader? 

His FATHER.—He’s a man vot der 
insurance gombany hires to try to beat 
you oud of der money you ought to 
make on der fire. 








SATISFYING HIM. 
TARANTULA JIM (savagely). — I 
tell you, right now, this yere town hain’t 

big enough to hold us both! 
ALKALI IKE (calmly). — Wal, if that’s the case, s’pose I 
send you out to the graveyard? 


IT WILL BE DONE. 


Mrs. BROWN.— Mrs. Smith is so clever! She can make over 
her last year’s dresses so that they look like new. 

MRs. JONES,— Yes; and she ’s trying to alter her last year’s bicycle 
so that it will look like new. 


NOT USELESS. 
FRIEND.— You don’t think the furnace is any good, then? 
SUBURBANITE. — Oh, yes it is! Whenever I feel cold I can go down 
and wrestle with the furnace and get exercise enough to keep warm. 


















ae aellil 


cer 

















THE RISE OF AN ARTIST. 


FARMER OWNED a Calf that was very sick. 
Feeling sure that it would die, and wishing 
to have a reputation for generosity, he gave 
the calf to a neighbor, a poor artist. 
The artist’s wife, looking: at it with a 
ready sympathy, said: 
‘¢Poor thing! What an expression of 
perfect resignation. She seems willing to 
go. And how beautifully she poses. 
Paint it, Reuben.” ; 
Reuben painted the calf life-size, and 
sent the picture to the Spring Exhibition, 
putting on an impossible price. 
«¢Confound ’em!” he said. «I ’ll make 
’em stare at the catalogue, even if they 
don’t look at the picture!” 
Through a blunder of the committee the 
work was accepted, and by reason of crimi- 
nal carelessness in a workman, it was hung 
on the line. A wealthy lady saw it the 
first day, and went into raptures over it. 
‘«¢¢The Dying Calf. Number 84.’ 
How perfectly lovely!” she exclaimed. 
ee ‘¢So sadly sweet, and yet so sweetly 
» sad; and you can count every hair! 
Buy it, Augustus.” 
Augustus counted thé hairs, and bought the 
picture, paying one dollar a hair. 

The artist had a roast-turkey dinner, and bought himself a pair of 
suspenders, while his wife had a new gown and a trip to Niagara. _ They 
had a bushel of money left. 

Realizing that their future was bound up in that calf, they nursed it 
back to life with kindness and bran mash. It was a brown calf, with white 
spots and a joyous nature, and Reuben studied its idiosyncrasies. 

The next year he painted it, high in air, jumping over a gate into a 
garden. The price was out of sight. 

The critics claimed that the left ear was out of drawing, but they all 
agreed that the foreshortening of the tail reminded one of Fortuny at his 
best. 

A noted actress saw the picture and was enchanted with it. 

‘¢©¢The Frisky Calf. No. 32.’ Why, how frantically funny!” she 
exclaimed. ‘*The twinkle of its little tail is like a wink. It is a dear 
little joke, and you can count every hair. Buy it, Adolphus.” 

Adolphus bought the picture, paying five dollars a hair. He agreed 
with Mrs. Adolphus that it was a dear little joke. The Reubens left their 


cA 
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A .SOFT SNAP. 


First BUNCO MAN.— And you got five hundred in hard cash? 
SECOND BuNco MAN.— Hard cash? Oh, no! it was dead easy. 


PUCK. 
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ITS FUNCTION. 


C1Ty NIFCE.— If you would n't mind taking another chair, 
Uncle — 
UNCLE JOSH (rising).— 1 see! This chair is like the grass in 
Central Park; — you kin look at it, but you got to keep off of it. 
flat and moved into apartments. They kept a ‘*buttons” 
maids, and had oceans of money left. 

Reuben’s artistic nature was roused to the highest pitch by his suc- 
cess. He wanted to paint a great herd of Andalusian bulls, rushing down 
a rocky pass, heads up, and tails a-rising. His wife, who had great good 
sense, dissuaded him. ‘‘The public,” she said, «‘will be looking for your 
calves. Don’t disappoint the publle. And it would be too great a strain 
on the calf, to pose for all those bulls. Besides, it isn’t that kind of a 
calf, any way.” 

So Reuben stuck to the calf. 

All this happened several years ago. Reuben is an A. G. A. now 
and his banker bows to him on the street. He has written a book on 
‘¢The Aésthetic Uses of Calves,” which has a tremendous sale among art 
students and coryphees. 

He has never painted his great picture, but how few of us, alas! ever 
do realize our loftiest ambitions. 

His painting for the next exhibition is nearly finished. It is a two- 
figure composition, and is called ‘¢ Maternal Affection.” 

It is the same brown calf (now grown, and a mother), licking 
her young son, and is worth ten dollars a hair. 


and two nurse, 


George W. Rose. 


A MATTER OF INHERITANCE. 


ALGY.—What did she say, Weggy, when you told her that 
her face was her fortune? 

REGGY.— She told me I must have inherwited an 
overdwaft, b’Jove ! 


A UTILITARIAN VIEW. 

Some boys made a shy-cock of a bottle by ~~ 
setting it up ona pole. The peripatetic philoso- (7 
pher watched for some time their futile efforts to ¢. 
stone it off. Then, feeling that some advice was 
needed, he said: ‘*Boys, boys, why do you thus waste 
your time? If you really don’t want that bottle there, why 
don’t one of you take a stick and knock it off?” 


AN INTERESTING SPECULATION, 
Mama. — Johnny has broken every tool in his new tool-chest. 
Papa. —I wonder what he will use now to destroy the furniture. 


‘« THE RISING generation,” said the elderly philosopher, ‘would rise 
higher if they would rise earlier; but they go to bed so late it’s a 


wonder they ’re able to rise at all.” 
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QUITE So. 
Quoth a medical student named Proctor, 
As he staved off a creditor’s letter, 
“ Though I’m not known as yet as a Dr., 
I am known far too well as a Dr.” 
—Harvard Lampoon. 


WHEN it comes to tandem bicycle- 
riding a man usually has to take a back 
seat. — Yonkers Statesman. 


THE CELEBRATED 


heads the list of the highest grade pianos. It 
is the favorite of the artists and the refined 
musical public. 


SOHMER & <i 


Piano ee 
149 to 155 East 14th St., 


Send $1 25, $2.10, or $3.50 
for a superb box of candy 
by express, prepaid east of 
Denver or west of New York. 
Suitable for presents. Sample 


orders solicited. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 


CAUTION! 
“THE BENEDICT” ‘a 


SIDE view (TRADE MARK) END view 


PERFECT COLLAR BUTTON. 


The demand for this useful article has become so univer- 
sal that poor counterfeits have been put upon the market. 

Every genuine Benedict Collar Button has the name 
** Benedict” and date of patent stamped upon it— 

“take no other.” 

WATCHES AND DIAMONDS 
(OUR SPECIALTIES). 
FINE GOLD JEWELRY AND STERLING SILVERWARE. 


Benedict Brothers, 
JEWELERS, 
Broadway and Cortlandt St. 
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WINKING at sin will ruin the eyesight. — 
Ram's sanded 
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The Slow Models 


OF THE 


Remington 


NUMBER a NUMBER 
Typewriter 


embody the prac- 
tical experience of years, and the tion § 








antee of a long-established reputation 
MANY VALUABLE IMPROVEMENTS. 


WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT 
327 ai, Se New «be 


DINER, 2 


order b; 
" p is worth its yin in gold when 
erate Address Franklin Hart, 92 John St., NewYorks 


NESS. : & HEAD AD NOISES Cl CURED. 
DEAF aoe 


as glesses heipeyes. NO PAIN. W! 
Gendt. Hiscox Von. 858 B’way, N. ¥.. for Book ad 


: DEAFIN Ess 
| and Head Noises relieved by using 
Wilson's Common - Sense rums. 
New scientific invention; different 
from all other devices. The onl safe, 
simple, comfortable and invisible Ear 
Drum in the world. Helps where 
medical skill fails. No wire or string 
attachment. Write for pamphlet, 
/ WILSON KAR DRUM CO. vs 
Offices: 





IN mroesTien, 
HEART-BURN, 


Troubles relieved 
§ ana cured in short 


220 Trust Bidg., Loans k. 
1122 Broadway, Room 2 


Tae Drom In PostTion 








WHEN women say that another 
woman is refined-looking, they really 
inean that she is very thin.— Atchison 
Globe. 


IF there ’s one thing above another 
that some men like to answer it’s an 
unanswerable argument.—West Union 
Gazette. 











HUNTER __m 
BALTIMORE RYE, 


PURE and MELLOW, 
The American Gentleman’s Drink 


FOR CLUB, FAMILY AND MEDICINAL USE. 


io \ THE BEST 
YEARS | WHISKEY 
-O:/ IN AMERICA. 


Endorsed by Leading Physicians 
When Stimulant is prescribed. 


SOLD AT ALL 
First-class Cafés and by Jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


‘*Drink HUNTER RYE. It is pure.’’ 
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FourTH-FLoor NEIGHBOR /afologetically ).— Does my baby annoy you when it cries? 
Firru-FLoor Ne1GHsor.— No, indeed! I hke it. 

FourtuH-FLoor Neicusor (pleased).—Oh! I'm so glad! 

FirrH-FLoor NeiGHBor.— Yes; it drowns the noise your daughter makes on the piano. 





Ball=-Pointed Pens 


Luxurious Writing! (H. HEWITT’S PATENT.) 


Suitable for writing in every position; glide over 
any paper; never scratch nor spurt. 

Made of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, BALL-PoInTED pens 

are more durable and are ahead of all others 


FOR EASY WRITING. 


$1.20 per box of 1 gross. Assorted sample box of 24 frator 
25 Cts., post free from all stationers, or wholesa 
H. BAINBRIDGE & Co., 99 William Street, New York. 
J. B. LipPincorr & Co., 715 ——- Street, Philadelphia. 
ston. 


i  BALL-PNTED 
oS 
ia 1 : 





HoopEr, LEWIS & 2. Milk Street, Bosto 
A.8. — 4 & G 117 Wabash Avenue, Chi 
BROWN BROS., nr 6 King Street, To 
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VICISSITUDES. 
Ah! tiny flake, like a fine-wrought gem, 
Your fate was sad, I ween; 
You were beautiful snow at Io A. M., 
And slush at 10:15. . 
— Washington Star, 
RELIEF may be defined as something 
you have when all of a sudden you don’t 
have anything. — West Union Gazette, 
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Ask Your 
Doctor! 


Of all the nerve-tonics— 
bromos, celeries or nervines 
—your doctor will tell you 
that the Hypophosphites are 
best understood. So thor- 
oughly related is the nerv- 
ous system to disease that 
some physicians prescribe 
Hypophosphites alone in the 
early stages of Consump- 
tion. Scott’s Emulsion is 
Cod-liver Oil, emulsified, 
with the Hypophosphites, 
happily blended. The re- 
sult of its use is greater 
strength and activity of the 
brain, the spinal cord and 


the nerves. 
Let us send you a book all about it. Sent free. 
SCOTT & BOWNE, New York. 



























RHEINSTROM BROS. 


Angostara Bark Bitters 


Best of all Cocktail or 
Tonic Bitters. 










1@ 5 Bottle of this is equivalent 
6 to a bottle of the best of 
the others. 


1 Bottle is as good asa bottle 
2 of most of the others. 


For sale by all Leading 
Jobbers and Retailers. 








MECHANICAL < 
DRAWING £ 
Machine Design 
Eleetrieity 
Steam Engineering ‘ 
(Stat., Loco. & Mar.) 
Architectural Drawing [ 
Plumbing & Heating 
Civil Engineering 
Mining & Prospecting 
English Branches 
Book Keeping 


=, TO WORKINGMEN 
7 PROFESSIONAL MEN 
YOUNG MEN 


and others who cannot 
§ afford to lose time from 
work. Send for Free 
Circular and References 
Stating the Subject you 
tags Wish to Study, to 

AAs The International 

ZF Correspondence Schools, 
Box 918, Scranton, Pa 


OFFICIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 
awanoon GILLOTT’S PENS 


AT THE 
CHICAGO EXPOSITION. 


AWARD: “For excellence of steel used 
in their manufacture, it being fine grained and 
elastic ; superior workmanship, especially shown 
by the careful grinding which leaves the = 
free from defects. The tempering is excellent 
and the action of the finished pens perfect. 

Approved: Joun Boyp THACHER, 
Chairman Exec. Com. on Awards. 











SHE,—I’ve bought a new whist- 
table, dear. 

HE.— Well, now you ’ve got some- 
thing to talk about.— Yonkers States- 
man. 


Wuat a blessed thing it is that even 


those of us who are reliable, don’t have 
to prove all we say !—Aschison Globe. 
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— Sbincl) 
__ LACES, 
EMBROIDERIES. 


Veilings, Nets, Chiffons, 
Trimming Laces. 


GLOVES. 


Proadooay K 191 bt 


NEW YORK. 


OLD STYLE AND NEw. 
TEACHER.—What is that letter? 
SMALL Boy.—I don’t know. 
TEACHER.— What is it that makes 

honey? 
SMALL Boy (son of a manufacturer). 
—Glucose.—MV. Y. Weekly. 
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Address the Company: URBANA, N. Y.== 








the foam of 
the Ocean. 
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BILLY BEDEE,—I don’t see how those 
Swiss clocks go at all. There is almost 
no netal used in their manufacture. 

B. GosH.— Why, that’s all right! 

BILLY BEDEE.—But I should think 
they ’d be full of wood ticks. —Harvard 
Lampoon, 
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BRASS BAND 


Instruments, Drums, Uniforms, Equip- = > ™* 

ments for Bands and m Corps. Low- ’ Wy iy 
est prices ever quoted. FineCatalog, 400 Wy Vy 
Illustrations, mailed free; itgives Band 
Music& Instructions for Amateur Bands, 
LYON & HEALY, 201 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 








Luxury Shaving Tablet 
25 cents, 
Round—just fits the cup. 
Delightfully perfumed. 








A BARGAIN DAY. 
Jo-Jo (dog-faced man ).— Business is slow, is n't it? 
ELASTIC FREAK.— Very! The manager thinks ot 


reducing the admission on Mondays to nine cents. 











he In every packa ea bottle of liquid Sozodont (use 
Both Liquid and Powder. giiy),% fox of fine Sosodont sewder Case twice 


a week). No other dentifrice so complete, so safe. so certain to give the best results. 








TEETH BREATH. 


A sample of liquid Sozodont by mail, provided you mention this publication and send three 


—_ for postage. Address HALL, & RUCKEL. New York City, Proprietors of Sozodont, 
zoderma Soap, Spalding’s Glue and other well-known preparations. 


Mythology, from 


WILLIAMS’ SOAPS—in principal forms—sold by Dealers everywhere: 


“Genuine Yankee’’. Soap 


Oldest and most famous 
cake of shaving soap 


NOTE.—If your dealer does not have these Soaps—we 
mail them—to any address—postpaid—on receipt 
of price. All four kinds sent for $1.00 in stamps. 


‘From 


WILLIAMS SHAVING SOAP 


was . J also the symbol of 
to My perfection, spring, 
Vay healing, comfort, 
luxury & virtues 
mavanenial—la-)o) i =F 


Williams’ Shaving Soap, 


Williams’ Shaving Stick 
25 cents. 


= VA 

This is the kind your barber should 
use. 

Exquisite also for Toilet and Bath, 
Used in thousands of the best families, 

Sure cure for ‘‘chapped hands,” 

6 cakes in a package—,o cents. 

Tria! sample for 2cent stamp. 


Address The J. B. Williams Co., Glastonbury Ct., U. S. A. 


LONDON: 64 Great Russell St., N. W. SIDNEY : 161 Clarence St. 


10 cents. 


in the world. 











Gises & WAGST AT 
_ BOKER’S_BITTERS, 
An appetizer, promotes digestion, cures dyspepsia. and delicious in drinks. 
POLICEMAN. — I think that. fellow is a woman masquerading asa man. I’d 


like to know how I could find out?” 
PEDESTRIAN.—Get him to sharpen a lead pencil.— Adams Freeman. 











The Annual Celebration of Southern California and 
the Southwest 


Unique day parade of Spanish Caballeros, Chinese APRIL 
with Great Dragon, Mexican Vaqueros, and other 
characteristic features. Strikingly beautiful elec- 20=24 
tric night parade of California Flowers. Great 

Water Carnival. Floral Parade and Battle of 1897 
Flowers, including 300 equipages tastefully cov- 

ered with fragrant blossoms; impossible elsewhere in this 
country. Novel Street Carnival at night. Railroad facilities 
first-class. Ample hotel accommodations at reasonable rates. 






For mnformation address La Fiesta Association, Los Angeles. 
Ferp. K. Rute, President. C. S. Watton, Secretary 


For free information about Southern California, address, with stamp, 
C. D. Witrarp, Secretary Chamber of Commerce, Los Angeles 











PUCK. 


HE LIVES of great men occupy a large 
section of our literature. The great 
man is certainly a wonderful thing. 
He walks across his century and 
leaves the marks of his feet all over 
it, ripping out the dates on his go- 
loshes as he passes. It is impossible 
to get up a revolution or a new 
religion, or a national awakening 
of any sort, without his turning up, 
putting himself at. the head of it 
and collaring all the gate-receipts 
for himself. Even after his death 
he leaves a long-trail of second- 
rate relations spattered _over the front 
" seats of fifty years of history. 
4 Now, the lives of great men are doubt- 
=— less. infinitely interesting. But at times I 
must confess to a sense of reaction and an idea 
that the ordinary common man is entitled to have 
a his biography written too. It is to illustrate this view that 
I write the life of John Smith, a. man neither good nor great, 
but just the usual, every-day homo like you and me and the rest of us. 
From his earliest childhood John Smith was marked out from his 
comrades by nothing. The marvelous precocity of the boy did not 
astonish his preceptors, Books were not a passion to him from his youth, 
neither did any old man put his hand on Smith’s head and say, mark his 
words, this boy would some day become a man, Nor yet was it his 
father’s wont to gaze on him with a feeling amounting almost toawe, By 
no means! All his father did was. to wonder whether Smith was a darn 
fool because he could n’t help it, or because he thought it smart. In 
other words, he was just like you and me and the rest of us, 
In those athletic sports which were the ornament of the youth of his 
_ day, Smith did not, as great men do, excel his fellows. He could n’t 
ride worth adarn. _ He could n’t skate worth a darn. He could n’t swim 
worth a darn. He could n’t shoot worth a darn. He could n’t do any- 
thing worth a darn. He was just like us. 
Nor did the bold cast of the boy’s mind offset his physical defects, 






as it invariably does in the biographies. On the contrary: He was 
afraid of his father. He was afraid of his school-teacher. He was afraid 
of dogs. He wasafraid of guns. He was afraid of lightning. He was 


afraid of hell. He'was afraid of girls. 
In the boy’s choice of a profession there was not seen that keen long- 
ing for a life-work that we find in the celebrities. He did n’t want to be 
a lawyer, because you have to know law. He did n’t want to bea doctor, 
because you have to know medicine. He didn’t want to be a business- 
man, because you have to know business; and he did n’t want to be a 
school-teacher, because he had seen too many’of them. As far as he had 
any choice, it lay between being Robinson Crusoe and being the Prince 
of- Wales. His father refused him both and put him 
into a drygoods establishment. 

Such was the childhood of Smith. At its close 
there was nothing in his outward appearance to 
mark the man of genius. The casual observer 
could have seen no genius concealed behind 
the wide face, the massive mouth, the long 
slanting forehead and the tall ear that swept 
up to the close-cropped head. Certainly 


he could n’t. There was n’t any con- BB 
~\ 












cealed there. 

It was shortly after his start in busi- 
ness life that Smith was stricken with 
the first of those distressing attacks, to 
which he afterward became subject. It 
seized him late one night as he was re- 
turning home from a delightful evening 
of song and praise with a few old school 
chums. Its symptoms were a peculiar 
heaving of the sidewalk, a dancing of 


the street lights, and a crafty shifting y-/ 
to and fro of the houses, requiring a very fo = ra 
’ § a A SS 


nice discrimination in selecting his own. 
There was a strong desire not to drink water 
throughout the entire attack, which showed that 
the thing was evidently a form of hydrophobia. From this time on, 
these painful attacks became chronic with Smith. They were liable 
to come on at any time, but especially on Saturday nights, on the 
first of the month and on Thanksgiving Day. He always had a very 
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severe attack of hydrophobia on Christmas Eve, and after elections” it 
was fearful. : - 

There was one incident in Smith’s career, which he did, perhaps, 
share with the great. He had scarcely reached manhood when he met 
the most beautiful girl in the world. She was different from all other 
Smith realized it 


women. She had a deeper nature than other people. 
at once. She could feel and understand things that ordinary people 
could n’t. She could understand him. She hada great sense of humor 


and an exquisite appreciation of a joke. He told her the six that he 
knew one night and she thought them great. Her mere presence made 
Smith feel as if he had swallowed a sunset: the first time that his finger 
brushed against hers, he felt a thrill all through him.. He presently 
found that if he took right hold of her hand with his, he could get a fine 
thrill, and if he sat beside her on a sofa, with his head against her ear 
and his arm about once and a-half ’round her, he could get what you 
might call a first-class, A-one, thrill. Smith be- 
came filled with the idea that he would like 
to have her always near him. He sug- 
gested an arrangement to her, by which 
she should come and live in the same 
house with him and take personal 
charge of his clothes and his 
meals. She was to receive in 
return her board and wash- 
ing, about seventy-five 
cents a week in ready 
money, and Smith was 
to be her slave. 

After Smith had been 
this woman’s slave for V4 
some time, baby fingers 
stole across his life, — 
then another set of them, 
and then more and more 
till the house was full of 
them. The woman’s 
mother began to steal 
across his life, too, and 
every time she came 3 4 
Smith had hydrophobia 2 a Pe 
frightfully. Strangely enough 
there was no little prattler that was taken from his life and became a sad- 
dened, hallowed memory to him. Oh, no! The little Smiths were not 
that kind of prattler. The whole nine grew up into tall, lank boys with 
massive mouths and great sweeping ears like their father’s, and no talent 
for anything, 

The life of Smith never seemed to bring him to any of those great 
turning points that occur in the lives of the great. True, the passing 
years brought some change of fortune. He was moved up in his dry- 
goods establishment from the ribbon counter to the collar counter, from 
the collar counter to the gents’ panting counter, and from the gents’ pant- 
ing to the gents’ fancy shirting. Then, as he grew aged 

and inefficient, they moved him down again from the 
gents’ fancy shirting to the gents’ panting, and 
so on to the ribbon counter. And when he 
grew quite old they dismissed him and got 
a boy with a four-inch mouth and sandy- 
colored hair, who did all Smith could 
do for half the money. That was John 
Smith’s mercantile career: it won’t 
stand comparison with Mr. Gladstone’s, 
but it’s not unlike your own, 
Smith lived for five years after this. 
His sons kept him. They did n’t want 
to, but they had to. In his old age 
’ the brightness of his mind and his fund 
of anecdote were of the delight of all 
who dropped in to see him. He told 
seven stories and he knew six jokes. 
The stories were long things all about 
himself, and the jokes were about a com- 
mercial traveler and a methodist minis- 
ter. But nobody dropped in to see him, 
anyway, so it did n’t matter. 

At sixty-five Smith was taken ill and, receiving proper treatment, he 
died. There was a tombstone put up over him with a hand pointing 
north-northeast. 

But I doubt if he ever got there. 
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He was too like us. 
Stephen Leacock. 
























SUPERIOR. 
SNYDER.—I vould rather haff von 





American. 
MIKE CASEY. — Now, how is thot? 
SNYDER.— De Cherman glasses vas 
four times as Pe 7 exas Siftings. 





glass of German beer as t’ree glasses of 
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and Whiskey Habit cured at 
home without pain._Book of 


a iculars sent FREE. 
M. WOOLLEY, M. D. 
Atlanta, Ga. Office, 104 N. Pryor St. 














A chewing 
tobacco that’s 
so good it would 







be impossible 
to better it. 


One pound of Boot Jack 
in a convenient box by mail 
for$1.0—if your tobacconist 
doesn’t keep it. 

















JOHN FINZER & BROS., 
Louisville, Ky. 












WE CAN'T be shorter or taller than 

we are, but we can get 
rid of pimples if we consult JOHN H. 
WOODBURY, 127 West 42d Street, New York. We 


can use Woodbury’s Facial Soap. 









[)uplicate Whist & 


simple as the old game with 
KALAMAZOO 


SIMPLEST TO OPERATE 
Kalamazoo Ideal Whist Trays 

ASK STATIONER, OR 
nates Bros. & Everard, Kalamazoo, Mich. 
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WHEN Freddy got back from the 


mountains last week he was much 
pleased at the sight of clean stiff cur- 
tains hanging in all the rooms. 

“QO Mama!” he remarked; 
windows have all got clean 
on!” — Harper's Round Table. 


‘‘the 
shirts 





Angostura Bitters is a world-renowned Standard 
article. Beware of imitations. Dr. J. G. B. — 
& Sons are the only fdanufacturers. 
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Paris: 41 Bd Haussmann 
Lonpou : 239 Oxford St. 


62 W. 16th ST., NEW YORK. 


VIN MARIANI | 


MARIAN! WINE-—THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC—FOR BODY AND BRAIN. 





“VIN MARIANI IS THE MOST DELIGHTFUL AND EFFICACIOUS TONIC.” 


EMMA EAMES. 





“Goon Jupcrs OF 
CHARACTER. 


PASSENGER (alight- 
ing from cab).-What's 
the charge? 
| CABMAN.--One dol- 

lar. 

‘‘That 's quite rea- 
sonable. I knew by 
your face that you 
would n't try to be ex- 
tortionate.” 

‘‘Thankee! I knew 
by your face that you 
‘d be too mean to pay 
more than th2 legal 
fare without a law- 
suit.""— NV. Y. Weekly 





THE COMEDIAN. _— 
They say it’s very 
lucky to touch a 
hunch-back. 

THE VILLAIN. — 
Well, I touched that 
fellow who plays Rich- 
ard III last night, for 
five dollars, but I did 
n't have ary luck.— 
Yonkers Statesman. 











Tue OF 


REMEDY 
OR 

COUGHS,COLDS AND 

ALL BRONCHIAL AND 


PULMONARY AFFECTIONS. 


FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS. 


YEN VM ¢ “it'/ 
HARTFORD, 








ASKING TOO MUCH. 











Write to MARIANI & CQ., for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS, |! 
Indorsements and Autographs of Celebrities. 


A BET Won. 

A joker lately offer- 
ed to bet with a gen- 
tleman sixteen dollars 


to one that he would | ' 


ask sixteen persons 
one and the same 
question, to which he 
would receive the 
same answer. 

The bet was accept- 
ed, and the joker 
asked each one of the 
sixteen this question: 

Did you hear that 
Smith is bankrupt?” 
and ‘‘ Which Smith?” 
was the stereotyped 
reply.—German Ex. 


SHE (bored and out | 


of things ic say).—Do 
you smoke? } 
HE. — Yes, occa- 
sionally; it helps me | ‘ 
to think. 
SHE.— Do smoke a 
cigarette! I love the 


odor of tobacco. — 
Princeton Tiger. 


LOOKING up suddenly, she beheld 
the bearded face of a man with a gleam- 
ing knife between his teeth. Then she 
fainted. It was no wonder; for she had 
been carefully reared and had never 
seen any one eat pie in that manner.— 
Saturday Record. 
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IT CANNOT BE 
IMPROVED 
IT CANNOT BE 
EQUALLED 


The (HOICEST of all 


742 0z.Trial Package f 
< Post paid for 25 s 
A Send \0c.in stamps} 
i i for pair of 








POLICE JUSTICE (suavely).— When the police officer clubbed you, as you allege, did you 


take his number ? 


UNCLE GEEHAW (aggrieved).— 


— Why, no! I could n't, Mister! — it was fastened onter him! 
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Mrs. BuzBuz.— Anything exciting in the newspaper to-day, dear? 
Mrs. GABAWAY.—I should say so! 
marked down their best dress goods from seventy-five to thirty-five cents! 


bury Gazette. 


HE.—Is anything wanting to make your happiness complete, my dear? 
SHE.— Yes; about fourteen yards of silk at six dollars a yard.— Yonkers 





Statesman. 





LIKE War NEws. 


Think of it! 


T. Smith & Co. have 





— Rox- 





(3) CELLULOID 
FB WHISTOUNTERSF 


MARBURG BROS 
BALTIMORE MD, 






“HENRY LINDENMEYR & — 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


$1, 33.35 & 37 East Houston St., Puck Bldg 


ty 
g 
BRANCH WARKHOUSK: 20 Beekman St. kW YORK, 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 
‘GET RICH 0 ICKLY. Send for **300 Inventions Want- 
ed.” Edgar Tate & Co., 245 Broadway, 


| New York. 
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THE NAME 


THAT MAKES THE 


sIIARIFORD SINGLE TUBL TIRE 
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Zhe best; it’s the tireitself. $ 
x3 The name shows its genuine 
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METAL POLISH—Sure, Quick. Easy. Gives a brilliant, 
durable lustre, an aet spoils; guaranteed pound box 25c. at 
rs. G. W. Hoffman, Vintr. Indianapolis, Ind. 


WANTED-AN IDEA, Write John Wedder- 
burn & Co., Patent 


Attorneys, Washington, D. C., for their $1, 800 prize, 


and CONSTIPATION curec . 
free. A sample of the best rem- 
edy on earth mailed free ofcharge. 
Prof,.Fowler, Moodus,Conn, 


a of us were named after our 
parents’ kin who had the most money, 
and what did it get us?— Aéchison 
Globe. 

BARBER. —This is a bad quarter, sir. 


CUSTOMER.—That’s all right. I had 
a bad shave.— Yale Record. 














There is no better dinner wine than Cook’s Imperial 
| Extra Dry Champagne. 





NIAGARA FALLS ONLY 9'j2 HOURS FROM NEW YORK BY THE NEW YORK CENTRAL. 









An ordinance to prevent the meetings of advanced women’s 
societies from interfering with their domestic duties. 
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An ordinance for the 
benefit of hard-working 
An ordinance doing away with bargain-counter crushes. ; riding-school horses. 
PD: ae an : > LANDLADIES Mus 
No LADY SHALL : : . is FURNISH AT LEAST’ 
CONgUME MORE “5 ONE SQUARE MEAL 
2.75 wertH : ~ A DAY To ALL 
oF Food WHEN IN oo _ aly : >), 
GENTLEMAN ; * Z Sl a a 
DARD oF ALDERMEN i , ee 








An ordinance enabling worthy suitors of moderate An ordinance providing special seats for stout ladies in public An ordinance that will put a little sunshine into 
means to offer refreshments to their adored ones conveyances, to prevent squeezing the other passengers. 
without risking a whole week's salary. 


the gloomy lives of boarding-house dwellers. 
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CHICAGO’S BRIGHT EXAMPLE. 


HER COMMON COUNCIL HAS FORBIDDEN THE WEARING OF BIG HATS IN THEATRES. 
LET THE ALDERMEN OF ALL OUR LARGE CITIES TAKE THE HINT, AND GIVE Us SOME OTHER NEEDED REFORMS, AS ABOVE. 








